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A Moft pleafant
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The Prologue.

M Oll Sacred Mayefty 3 whofe great dcferts3

7 hyfibjtU England 3 nay
3
the world admires :

which Heaven grant fill increafe : O may your pra:fe3

Multiplying with Tour hours3 Tour Famefill raife.

Embrace Tour Councel : Tove3 with faith them guide3

That both as one bench by the others fide j

So may Tour Lifepafs on3 and run fo even3

That Tourfirm zeal plant Tou a place in Heaven

:

wherefmiling Angels [ball Tour Guardians be3

From blemifht Traitors3 fiain’dwith Perjurie.

And as the Night’s inferiour to the Day}

So be all earthly Regions to Tourfway.
Be as the Sun to Day3 the Day to Night 3

Forfrom Tour Bearns3 Europe [hall borrow Light.

Mirth drownTour Bofom3 fair Delight Tour Mind 3

Andmay our Pafiime Tour contentmentfind,

[Exit.
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Ten Perfons may eafily Play it.

The King and Pomelo, • \-for one.

King Valentia
,

»>for one.

tJMucedortts, the Prince of (

Valenti a, (
>for one.

Anfelmo, *
>for one.

Amad!tie, the Kings Daughter,

of Aragon,
|

^for one.

Segaflo, a Nobleman
, \

^for one.

Envy, Tremelio a Captain,

Bremo a mild man, '

^for one.

Comedy, a Boy, an old Woman,
Ariena, Amadtnes maid, '

^
for one.

Co/lina Connceller, a frfejfenger,
^
^for one.

Mou(e the Clown

,

>for one.
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A moft pleafant Comedy of Mucedo-

rus the King’s Son of Valentia , and Amadtne

the King’s daughter of Aragon.

Enter Comedy joyfully, w/Vh a Garland of Bays

on her head.

WHv fo thus do I hope to pleafe

;

Mufick revives, and mirth is tolerable :

Comedy play thy part and pleafe

;

Make merry them that come to joy with thee :

Joy then good Gentiles, I hope to make you laugh

;

Sound forth Bellomi filver tuned firings

;

Time fits us well, the day and place is ours.

Enter Envy, his arms nailed, befmeared with Hood.

Envy. Nay, flay minion, ftay, there lies a block

;

What all on rnirth ? I’ll interrupt your tale.

And mix your mufick with a tragick end.

Comedy. What monftrous ugly hag is this.

That dares controul the pleafures of our will ?

Vaunt churlifh cur befmear’d with gory blood,

That feem’ft to check the bloffpm of Delight,

And ftiil the found of fweet Bellonds breath :

Blufih, monfter, blufh, and poft away with fhame.

That feek’ft difturbance of a goddefs name.
Envy. Poft hence thy felf thou countercheckirg Trul,

I will poflefs this habit fpight of thee,

And gain the glory of this wifbed Port.

I’ll thunder mufick ftvs.ll appale the Nymphs,
And make them fhiver their clattering firings,

Flying for fuccour to their Danifh caves.

Sound Drums within
, and cry, Stab, Stab.

Hearken, thou fiialt hear noife

Shall fill the air with thrilling found,

A 3 And



The Comedy of Mucedorus.

And thund cr mufick to the gods above

:

Mars lhall himfelf breath down

A peerlefs crown upon brave Envy's head.

And ralfe his chival with a lading fame :

In this brave mufick Envy takes delight,

Where 1 may iee them wallow in their blood,

To fpurn ac arms and legs quite fhivered off,

And hear the cries of many thoufands flain

:

How lik’d thou this my Trull ? *tis fport alone for me.
Cow* V aunt bloody Cur, nurc’d up with Tygers fap,

That fo doff quail a womans mind :

Comedy is mild, gentle, willing for to pleafe.

And feeks to gain the love of all eftates

;

Delighting in mirth, mixt all with lovely tales.

And bringeth thing? with treble joy to pafs.

Thou bloody, envious, difdainer of mens joys

:

Whofe name is fraught with bloody ftratagems.

Delights in nothing but in fpoil and death,

Where thou mayft trample in their lukewarm blood,

And grafp their hearts within thy curfed paws

:

Yet vail thy mind, revenge thee not on me,
A filly woman begs it at thy hands

;

Give me leave to utter out my Play

:

Forbear this place, I humbly crave thee hence,

And mix not death ’mongft pleafing Comedies,

That treats nought elfe but pleafure and delight

:

If any fpark of human refts in thee,

Forbear, be gone, tender the fuit of me.
Envy. VVhy fo I will

;
forbearance fhall be fucb.

As treble death {hall crofs thee with defpight.

And make thee mourn where moft thou joyeft,

Turning thy mirth into a deadly dole,

Whirling thy pleafures with a peal of death,

And drench thy methods in a fea of blood

;

Thus will I do : Thus fhall I bear with thee,

And more, to vex thee with a deeper fpighr,

I will with threats of blood begin the play.

Favouring thee with Envy and with Hate,



The Comedy of Mucedorus,

Com. Then ugly monger do thy worft,

I will defend them in defpight of thee

:

And though thou thinkeft with Tragick fumes

To prove my play unto my great difgrace

;

1 force it nor, I (corn what thou canft do :

I'll grace it fo, thy felf (hall it confefs.

From Tragick fluff to a pleafant Comedie.

Emy. Why then Comedy fend the Adtors forth.

And I will crofs the firft Aep of their Trade,

Making them fear the very dart of death.

Com. And I’ll defend them maugre all tby fpight j

So ugly fiend farewel till time (hall ferve.

That we may meet to parley for the beft.

Envy. Content Comedy , I’ll go fpread my branch,

And fcactcred blcffoms from my envious tree.

Shall prove two monfters fpoiling of their joys. [Exit,

Sound.

Enter Mucedorus, and Anfelmo hisfriend.

Muce. Anfelmo ? Anfel. My Lord and friend,

Whofe dear affe£fion$ bofome with my heart.

And keep their domination in one orb j

Whence near difloyalty (hall root it forth.

But faith plant firmer in your choice refpedf.

Muce. Much blame were mine if I (hould other deem.
Nor can coy fortune contrary allow

:

But my Anfelmo, loth I am to fay I muft enlarge thy friend-

Mifconftrue not, ’tis from the Realm not thee
:

((hip t

Though lands part bodies, Hearts keep company

:

Thou knowefl that I imparted often have

Private relations with my Royal Sire,

Had, as concerning beautious Amadine,
Rich Aragons bright Jewel : whofe face ( fome fay )
That blooming Lillies never (hone fo gay

:

Excelling, not excell’d • yet lefs report

Does mangle Verity, boafling of what is not
Wing’d with Defire, thither I’ll ftraight repair.

And be my fortunes as my thoughts are, fair.

Anfel, Will you forfake Valentia ? leave the Court ?

Abfent



The Comedy of Mucedorus.
Abient you from tbs eye of Soveraigntic ?

Do not, iweet Prince, adventure on thac task,

Since danger lurks each where, be won from it,

Muce. Dehit diflwalion.

My resolution brooks no batterie,

.Therefore if thou retain thy wonted form,
Ailid what I intend.

Anfel. Your mils will breed a blemilh in the Court,
And throw aTroftie dew upon that beard,

YVhofe front V-talentla ('loops to.

Mace. If thou my welfare tender, then no more ;

Let Loves ftrong Magick charm thy trivial phrafe,

Watted as vainly as to gripe the Sun :

Augment r.ot then more anfwer ; lock thy lips,

Unjefsthy wifdom fure me with difguife,

According to my purpofe.

Anfel. That adtion craves no councels,

Since what you rightly arc, will more command,
Than beflufurped fhape.

Mace. Thou ftill art oppofire in difpofition.

A more obfeure fervile habiliment

Befeems this encerprife.

Anfel. Then like a Florentine or Mountebank.

Mace. ’Tis much too tedious, I diflike chy judgements

My mind is grafted on an humbler flock.

Anfel. V Vithin my dofet does.there hang a Caflock,

Though bafe the weed is, ’twas a Snepherdr,

Which I prefented in Lord Julias Mask.

Mace. Tmt my Anfel/no, and none elfe but char,

Mask Mucedorus from the vulgar view :

Tnat habit fuits my mind, fetch me that weed.

[Exit Anjelmo,

Better then Kings have not difdain’d that ftate,

And much inferiour to obtain their mate.

Enter Anfelmo with a Shepherds coat.

So, let our refpedt command thy fecrecie,

At once a brief farewel,

Delay to lovers is a fecond hell. [£xit Mucedorus.

Anfel.



7h Cotfttdy ofMucedorus,

Ar.fel. Profperity fore-run thee : Aukward chance,

Never be neighbour to thy willies venture >

Concent and Fame advance thee. Ever thrive,

And glory thy iportalitie furvive.

Enter Moufe with a bottle of hay.

Moufe. O horrible terrible ! Was ever poor Gentleman^

fo fear’d out of his feven fenfes?A Bear? Nay, lure it cannot

be a Bear, but fome Devil in a Bears doublet : fo£ a Bear

could' never have had that agilitie to have frighted me.

Well, IM fee my father hang’d before I’ll ferve his horfe

any more: Well, I’ll carry home my Bottle of hay, and for

once make my tathers horfe turn Puritan,and obferve Fatt-

ing days, for he gets not a bit. But foft,this my fhe follow-

ed me, therefore l’il take the other path, and becaufe I’ll

be fure to have an eye to her, I will fhake hands withTome
fooliflh Creditor, and make every ftep backward.

As hegoes backward,the Bear comes inland he tumbles over

her,and runs away, and leaves his bottle ofhay behind, him.

Enter Segafto running, and Amadine after him,
being perfued with a Bear.

Seg. O flie Madam, flie, or elfe we are but dead.

Ama.Help Segafto,hd%,htlp fweet Segafto,or elfe I die.

Segafto runs away.

Segaft. Alas, Madam, there is no way but flight.

Then hafte and fave your felf.

Ama. Why then I dye. Ah help me in diftrefs.

Enter Mucedorus like a fhepherd, with a[word drawn,

and a Bears head in his hand.

Muce. Stay Lady, flay, and be no more difmaid.

That cruel be ft moft mercilefs and fell.

Affrighted many with his hard purfues.

Prying from place to place to find bis prey.

Prolonging thus his life by others death

:

His carcafs cow lies headlefs void of breath.

Ama. Th rt foul deformed Monfter , is he dead ?

Muce. Affure your felf thereof, behold his head.

B Which



The Comedyof Muccdorus,
Which ifiepleafe you Lady to accept,

With willing hea t I yield it to your Majefty.

Amx. Thanks worthy Shepherd, thanks achoufand times.
This gift allure thy felt contents me more,
Than greatefl bou -ty of a mighty Prince,

Although he were the Monarch of the world.

M»ce. Moft gracious goddefs, more than mortal Wight,
Your heavenly hue of right imports no left,

Moft glad am I, in that it was my chance

To undertake this enterprizt in hand,

Which doth fo greatly glad our princely mind.
Amx. No goddefs ( Shepherd ) but a mortal wighc,

A mortal wight diftreffed as thou feeft •

My father here is King of Arxgox,

I Amxftlne his only daughter am.
And after him Cole heir unto the Crown :

Now whereas it is my fathers will,

Tormrry me unco Segafto,

On whofe wealch through fathers former ufury,

Is known to be no lefs then wonderfull

;

We both of cuftom oftentimes did ufe,

( Leaving che Court ) to walk within the fields

For recreation, cfpecialiy the Spring,

In that it yields great ftore of rare delights

:

And palling further then our wonted Walks

Scarce entred within thefe lucklefs woods,

Buc right before us down a fteep hill,

A monftrous ugly Bear did hie him faft

To meet us both

I

faint to tell the reft.

Good Shepherd, buc fuppofe the ghaftly looks.

The hideous feirS, the hundred thoufand woes

Which at this inftant Amadlne fuftain’d.

Mace. Yet worthy Princefs lec thy forrow ceafe.

And let this fight your former joys revive.

Am*. Believe me Shepherd, fo icdoch no lefs.

Mxce, Long otaythey laft unto your hearts concent,"

Bat tell me, Lady, what is become of him ?

Segxfto call’d j what isbecome of him ?

Am*,



The Comedy ofMucedorus.

Ama. I know not I, tbit know the powers divine ,

But God grant this, that fweet Segafto live.

Mace. Yet hard hearted he in tuch a cafe,

So cowardly to favc himfelf by flight,

And leave fo brave a Princefs to the fpoil.

Ama. Well Shepherd, for thy worthy valour tried.

Endangering thy felf to fet me free,

Unrecompenccd fure thou (halt not be

:

In Court thy courage fhall be plainly known,

Throughout the Kingdom will I fpread thy name.

To thy renown and never dying fame *

And that thy courage may be better known.

Bear thou the head of this monftrous beatt.

In open fight to every Courtiers view

:

So will the King my father thee reward*

Come let’s away, and guard me to the Court.

Mace. Withall my heart. Exeunt,
Enter Segafto folus.

SegaftSNhtn heaps of arms do hover over head,

’Tis time as then ( fome fay ) to look about,

And of enfuing harms to chufe the lead.

But hard, yea, haplefs is that wretches chance,

Lucklefs his lot, and caitiff-like accurft.

At whofe proceeding Fortune ever frowns

:

My felf I mean mod fubjeft unto thrall

:

For I, the more I feek to fhun the worft.

The more by proof I find my felf accurft.

Ere whiles affaulted with an ugly Bear,

Fair Amadine in company all alone.

Forthwith by flight I thought to fave my felf.

Leaving my Amadine unto her fhifts

:

For death it was to refift the Bear,

And death no lefs of Amadines harm to hear.

Accurfed I, in lingring life thus long

:

In living thus, each minute of an hour

Doth pierce my beart'with darts of thoufand deaths :

If flie by flight her fury doth efcape ,

What will fhe think ?

B z Will



TheComedy of Mucedbrusi
Will fbe not fay, yea, flady to my face,

Accufing me ot sneer difloyalcie.
.

i ;;

A crufly friend is tried in time of need :

But I , when fhe in danger was of death,

And needed me, and cried, Segafio help, .
.

n

I turn’d my back and quickly ran away, i

Uuworthy I to bear this vital breath.

But whar, what need -chefe. plaints ?

If Amaiine do live, then happy I, l

She will in time forgive and fo forget

:

Amailne is merciful!, nor Juno like,

In harmtull hearcs to harbour hatred long.

Enter Moufethe Clown, running-, crying clubs,

Mou. Clubs, Prongs, Pitchforks, Bills? O help, _

A Bear, a Bear, a Pear.

Seg. Still Bears, and. nothing but Bears.

Tell me.firrah, where fbe is.

Clow. O Sir, fine is run down the woods,

I faw her white head, and her white belly.

Seg. Thou talkftof wonders to tell me of white Bears.

But hrrab, didft thou ever fee my fuch?

Clow. No faith, I. never faw any fuch.: .

But I remember my fathers words,

He bad take heed I was not crught with the white Bear.
'

Segafi. A hmentable tale no doubt.

Clow. I’ll tell you what, Sir, as I was going a field toXerve

my fachers greac horfe, and carried a bortlc of hay upon my
head: Now do you fee, Sir, I faft budwinkt that I fhould fee

nothing, I perceiving the Bear coming, I threw my bay into

the hedge, and ran away,

Segafi. Whar, from nothing ?

Cl. I warranc you,yes,I faw fometbing: for there was two

load of thorns befides my bottle of h’y,and that madethree.

Segafi But tel! me, firrah : the Bear that thou didii fee.

Did the not bear a bucker on her arm ?

Clo. Ha, ha, ha, I nev r
. w a Bear go a milking in all my

life. But hark you, Sir, I lid -ot look fo high as her arm

,

I faw nothing but her white head, and her white belly, j



The Comedy of Mucedoms.
Segaft . But tell me, lirpah : where doftthou dwell •?

Clow. Why , do you .not know me ?

Segafl. Why no, how fttould I know thee ?

Clow. Why then you know nobody, and you know not
1

me ;
I tell you, Sir , I am goodman Rats fon of the next

parifh over the hill.

Segaft. Goodman Rats fon , what’s thy name ?

Clow. Why, l am very neer kin unto him.

Segaft. I think fo, but what’s thy name ?

Clow. My name ? I have a very p-etty name. I will tel!

you what my name is, my name is Mottfte.

Segaft. What, plain Monfte ?'

Clew. I, plain Moafe without either welt or guard.

But do you hear, Sir, I am a very young Moufe,for my tail

is fcarce grown out yet; look here elfe.

Segaft. But I pray you who gave you that name ?

Clow. Faith, Sir, I know not chat, but if you would fain

know,ask myfathers great borfe.for he hath been half a year

longer with my father then I have been.

Segaft. This feems-to be a merry fellow,

I care not if I take him home with me :

Mirth is a comfort to a troubled mind.

A merry man a merry Mafter makes.

How faift thou, firrah, wilt thou dwell with me ?

Clow. Nay,foft Sir,- two words a bargain. Pray whit Oc-
cupation are you ?

Segaft. No Occupation, I live upon my lands.

Clow.Your lands? away,you are no mafter for me. Why,
do you think that I am fo mad to go tofeekmy living in’'

the lands among the ftones, briers, and bufhes, and tear my
holy day apparel ? not I by your leave.

Segaft. Why,I do not mean thou (halt. Clo. How then ?

Why,thou (bale be my man,& wait on me at Court.

Clow. What’s that ? Segaft. Where the King-lies,

Clow. What is that King, a man or a woman ?

Segaft. A man as thou^rc,
•

Clow. As I am : Hark you,Sir, pray you what kin is he to

goodman King of our parifti, the Church-warden ?

B 3 Segaffa
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Segdfi. No kin to him, he is the King of the whole land.

Clow. King of the whole land ! I never favv hint. ( day.

SegaM thou wilt dwell with me thou fchalt fcehim every

Clow. Shall I go home again to be torn in pieces with

Bears ? No, not I, I will go home and put on a clean {birr,

and then go drown my fclf.

Segaft. Thou ihalt not need, if thou wilt dwell with me,
thou ihalc wane nothing.

Clo. Shall I not? then here’s my hand,I’ll dwell with you:

And hark you. Sir, now you have entertained me, I’ll tell

you what I can do, I can keep my tongue from picking and

dealing,and my hands from lying and Hindering,! warrant

you, as well as ever you had any man in your life.

Seg. Now will I to Court with forrowful heart, rounded

with doubts: if Amadine do live, then happy I
;
yea, happy

I , ifAmadin: do live.

Enter the King with a young prlfoner, Amadine,
Tremello, with Collm andComfellors.

King. New brave Lords,our wars are brought to end.

Our foes the foil, and we in fafety reft

:

It us behooves to tife fuch clemency in peace,

As valour in the wars

;

’Tis as great honour to be bountiful at home,

As conquerors in the field.

Therefore my Lord%the more to my content.

Your liking, and our Countries fafeguard,

We are difpof’d in marriage for to give

Our daughter unto Lord Segafto here,

Who (ball fucceed the Diadem after me.

And reign hereafter as I tofore have done,

Your foie and lawful King of Aragon.

Whac fay you, Lordlings, like you of my advice ?

Col.krit plcafe your Majefty, wedonoc only allow of

your Highnefs pleafure, but alfo vow faithfully in whac we
may, to further it.

King. Thanks good my Lords, if long Adraflus live.

He will at full requite your courcefies.

Tremello
,
in recompence of thy late valour done,

Take
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T»ke unto thee the Catelone, a Prince,

Lately our prifonet taken in the wars

:

Be thou his keeper , hisranfom fhall be thine:

We’ll think of it when leiftire fhall afford :

Mean while doufe him well, his father is a King.

Tre. Thinks t® your Majefty, his ufage (hall be fueb.

Ashe thereat fhall have no caufe to grutch. Exit.

lCwg. Then march we on to Court, and reft our wearied

But Collin, I have a tale in fecret fit for thee, (limbs.

When thou fhilt hear a watch-word from thy King,

Think then fome weighty matter is at hand,

That highly fhall concern our ftate,

Then Collin look thou be not far from me.

And for thy fervicethoutofore haft done,

Thy truth and valour prov’d in every point,

I fhall with bounties thee inlarge therefore.

So guard us to the Court.

Col. What fo my Sovereign doth command me to do,

With Willing mind I gladly yield confent. Exeunt.

Enter Segdfto and the Clown,with weapons about him.

Seg. Tell me, firrah, how do you like your weapons ?

Clow. O very well, very well, they keep my fideswarm.

•SV.Thdy keep the dogs well from your fhins,do they not?

Clow. How,keep the dogs from my fhins? I would fcorn

but my Ihins fhould keep the dogs from them.

Segafi. Well, firrah, leaving idle talk, tell me,
Doft thou know Captain Tremello'% chamber?

Clow. I, very well, it hath a door.

Sega si. I think fo, for fo bath every chamber ;

But doft thou know the man?
Clow. I forfooth, he hath a nofe on hisfacc.

Seg. Why To hath every one.

C/ow. That’s more then I know.
Seg. But doft thou remember the Captain that was here

with the King, that brought the young Prince prifoner ?

Clow. O very well.

Segall. ©o to him, and bid him come unto me

:

Tell him I hav£a matter in fecret to impart cohiisu

Clow. 2 will Matter, what’s his name? Sep
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Segafi. Why Captsin Tremello.

Clow. O, the nSeai-man
;

I know him very well.

He brings meal every Saturday ;
But hark you, Mifter,

Mud I bid him come co you, or mull you come to him ?

Segafi. No, fi rah, he mull come to me.
Claw. Hark you, Mailer, if he be not at home,

. What fhall 1 do then ?

Segafi, Why then leave word with fome of hisfolks.

Clow. O Mailer if there be no body within, .

I will leave word with his dog.

Segafi. Why can hisdog fpeak?

Clow. I cannot tell, wherefore doth he keep his chamber

Segafi. To keep out fuch knaves as thou arc. (clfc?

Clow. Nay, by Ladie then go your felf.

Segafi. You will go, fir, will you not ?

Clow. Yes marry will I. O.’tis come to my head

And he be no: within, I will bring his chamber to you.

Segafi. What, will you pluck down the Kings houfe?

Clow. No by Ladie, I’ll know the price of ic firft.

Mailer, ic is fucha hard named haveforgotten it again:

I pray you tell me his name.

Segafi. I cell thee, Captain Tremello.

Clow. O Captain treble knave, Captain treble knave.

Eater Tremello.

Tre. HoW now, lirrah, doll thou call me?
Clow.Tow mull come to myMafter,Captain.tjeble knave.

Tre. My Lord Segaflo,
did you fend for me ?

Segafi. I did Tremello. Sirrah, about your bufinefs.

Clow. I marrie, what’s that, can you tell ?

Segafi. No, not well.

Clow. Marrie then I can,freight to the kitchin-drefferto

John the Cook,and get me a good piece of bief and brewis,

and then to the butterie hatch to Thomas the Butler for a

jack of beer: and there for an hour I will fo belabour my
felf, and therefore I pray you call me not till you think I

have done, I pray you, good Mailer. Exit.

Segafi. VVell, Sir, away.

Tremello. This is it, thou knoweft the valour of Segaflo.



The Comedy of Mucedorus."

Spread through all the Kingdom of Aragon,

And fuch as have found triumph and favour*.

Never daunted at any time : but now a fiiepherd,

Admired in Court tor worchinefs,

And Segafio*$ honour laid afide :

My will therefore is this, that thou daft find fotne means to

work the Ihepherds death : I know thy ftrength fufficient to

perform my defire, and to love no othcrwife then to revenge

my injuries.

Tre. It is not the frowns of a fhepherd that Tremelio fears:

Therefore account it accomplifht what I take in hand.

Segafi. Thanks good Tremelio, and allure thy fclf.

What I promife, that I will perform.

Tre, Thanks good my Lord : And in good time :

See where he cometh ; Hand by a while,

And you fhall fee me put in pra&ice your intended drift.

Have at thee Swain, if that I hit thee right.

Enter Mttcedorta.

Muce.\\\t coward, fo without caufe to ftrike a man:
Tarn coward, turn : now ftrike and do thy worft.

Mttcedorm kjlleth him.

Segajl. Hold fhepherd, hold, fpare him, kill him not •

Accurfed villain, what haft thou done ?

Ah Tremelio^ trufty Tremelio,
I forrowfor thy death.

And fince that thou living didft prove faithful to Segafio,

So Segafio now living will honour the dead

Corps of Tremelio with revenge.

Blood-thirftie villain, born and bred in mercilefs murder.
Tell me, how durft thou be fo bold.

As once to lay the hands upon the leaft of mine ?

Allure thy felf thou ftialt be ufed according to the law.

Muce. Segafio ceafe> thefe threats are needlefs,

Accufe me not of murder, that have done nothing

But in mine own defence.

Segafi. Nay fhepherd, reafon not with me.
I’ll manifeft thy fa& unto the King

;

V Vhofe doom will be thy death, as thou deferveft.

What hoe: Monfe come away.

C Enter



The Comedy of Mucedorus.
Enter AConfe.

Claw. Why how now ? what’s the matter ?

I thoughc you would be catling before I had done.
Segaft. Come, help away with my friend.

Claw. Why is be drunk? can he not ftand on his feec ?

Segaft. No, he is not drunk, he is flain.

Clow. Flain ? No by Ladie he is not flain,

Scgafl. He is kill’d I tell thee. ( no longer.

Clow.What do you ufe to kill your friends?I will ferve you
Segaft. I tell thee the fhepherd kitd him.

Clow. O did he fo ? but Matter, I will have all hij apparel

if I carry him away.

Segaft. Why fo thou fhalt.

Clo. Come then I will help: Mafs Matter,I think his mo-
ther fung looby to him, he is fo heavie. Exeunt.

Muce. Behold the fickle ftate of man, always mutable, ne-

ver at one.

Somtime we feed our fancies with the fweet of our defires

:

Sometimes again we feel the heat of extream miferies.

Now am I in favour about the Court and Country,

To morrow thofe favours will turn to frowns.

To day I live revenged on my foe,

Tomorrow 1 die, my foe revenged on me. (Exit.
Enter Bremo a wild man.

Bremo. No paffenger this morning ? what not one ?

A chance that feldom doth befall,

What, not one ? Then lie thou there,

And reft thy felf till I have further need :

Now Bremo fith thy leifure fo affords.

An endlefs thing, who knows not Bremo\ ftrengfh.

Who like a King commands within thefe woods ?

The Bear, the Boar dare not abide his fight

,

But haft away to fave themfelves by flight.

The Chryftil waters in the bubling brooks,

V Vhen 1 come by dofwiftly Aide away.

And clips themfelves in clofets under bank?.

Afraid to look bold Bremo in the face.

The aged oaks at Bremo % breath do bow.

And all things elfe are ftill at my command, Elfe
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Elfe what would I ?

Rend them in pieces, and pluck them from the earth.

And each way elfe I would revenge my felf.

Why, who comes here ? with whom dare I not fight ?

VV ho fights with me and doth not die the death ? Not one.

What favour (hews this fturdie flick to thofe

That here within thefe woods are combatants with me?
Why, deacb, and nothing elfe but prefent death.

With reftlefs rage I wander through thefe woods.

No creature here, but feareth Bremo's force

:

Man, woman, child, beaft, and bird,

And every thing that doth approach my fight.

Are forc’d to fall, if Bremo once do frown.

Come, cudgel come, my partner in my fpoils

:

For here I fee this day it will not be

;

But when it falls that I encounter any,

One pat fufficeth to work my will.

What, comes not one ? then lew be gone,

A time will ferve when we fhall better fpeed.

Enter theKingySegafioyShefhtri^ani the Clewnittith others

.

King. Shepherd, thou haft heard thine accufers.

Marcher is laid to thy charge

:

What canft thou fay f thou haft deferred death.

Mace. Dread Soveraign, I muftneeds confefs,

I flew this Captain in my own defence.

Not of any malice, but by chance

:

But mine accufer hath a further meaning.

Segafi. VVords will not here prevail.

I feek for juftice, and juftice craves his death.
King. Shepherd thy own confeflion hath condemned thee;

firrah, take him away, and do him to execution ftraigbt.

Clow. So he fhall, I warrant him :

But do yon hear, Matter King, he is kin to a Monky,
His ncc is b'gger then his head.

Segafi. Come firrah, away with him,
And hang him about the middle.
Clow. Yes forfootb, I warrant you, come you firrah 2

A, fo like a fheep-biter a looks.

C 2 Enter
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Enter Amadine

y
and a boy with a Bears head.

Anut. Dread Soveraign, and well beloved Sir,

On bended knee I crave the life of this condemned Shep-
herd, which heretofore preferved the life of thy fometime
diftreiTed daughter.

A'/w.Preferv’d the life of my fometime diftrefled daughter!

How can that be ? I never knew the time

Wherein thou waft dirtrefs’d : I never knew the day

But that I have maintained thy efface.

As beft befeem’d the daughter of a King.

I never faw the Shepherd untill now.
How comes it then that he preferv’d thy life ?

Ama. Once walking with Segafto in the woods.

Further then our accuftomed manner was,

Right before us down a fteep fall hills,

A monftrous ugly Bear did hie him faft

To meet us both .• now whether this be true,

I referr it to the credit of Segafio

Seg . Moft true an’t like your Majefty. KinMoyt then?;

Ama. The Bear being eager to obtain his prey,

Made forward to us wich an open mouth,

AS if he meant to fwallow us both at once.:

The fight whereof didmake us both to dread

;

Butfpeciarlly your daughter Amadi»e }

Who, for I faw no fuccor incident

But.in Segafio't valour, I grew defperate :•

And he molt coward-like began to flie.

Left me diftrefs’d to be devour’d of him.

How fay you, is it not true?

King. His ftlence verifies it to be true : what then .?

Ama. Then I amaz’d diftrefled all alone,

Did- hie me faft to fcape that ugly Bear,. -

But all .in vain : for. why, he reached after me,

And hardly I did oftefcape his paws.

Till at length thisfhepherd came,.

And brought to me his head. ( Majeftie.

Gome hither boy, lo here it is, which I do-prefent unco your

, Kino. The flaughter of this Bear deferves great fame.6 .
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Segafi. The (laughter of a msn dcferves great blame.

King, Indeed occafion oftentimes lo falls our.

Segafi. Tremelib mihz wars ( O King
) preferved thee.

Ama. The fhepherd in the woods (O King) preferved me.

Segafi. Trcmelio fought when many men did yield.

Ama. So would the ihepherd had he been in field.

Clow. So would my mafter, had be not run away.

Segafi. Tremelio's force faved thoufands from the foe.

Ama. The fhepherds force hath many thoufands moe.
Clow. Aye Shipfticks nothing elfe.

King. Segafio ceafe to accufe the fhepherd,

His worthinefsdeferves a recompence

;

All we are bound to do the fhepherd good.

Shepherd, whereas it was my fentence thou fhouldft die.

So (hall my fentence (land, for thou (halt die.

Segafi. Thanks to your Majeftie.

King. But foft Segafio, not for this offence,

Long maift thou live j and when the filters (hall decree

To cut in twain the twilled thred of life.

Then let him die, for this I fet him free,

And for thy valour I will honour thee.

Ama. Thanks to your Majeftie.

King. Come daughter, let us now depart to honor the Wor-

thy valour of the fhephepd, with our rewards. Exeunt*

Clow . O Msfter,hear you,you have made a frefh hand now,
I thought you would, bellirewyou : what will you do now?
You have loft me a good occupation by this means

:

Faith Mafter now I cannot hang the fhepherd,

I pray you let me take pains to hang you,

It is but half an hours exercife.

Seg. You are ftill in your knaverie,

But fith I cannot have his life,

I will procure his banifhment for ever. Come on firralh

CL Yes forfooth I come. Laugh at him I pray you. Exeunt,

Enter Mucedorusfolds.
Muce. From Amadine, and from her Fathers Court,

With gold and filver and with rich rewards.

Flowing from the banks ofgold and creafures s
‘

C 3 r More
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More may I boaft and fay : buc I

Was never Shepherd in fuch dignitie.

Enter the Meffenger and the Cloven.

Mef. All hail worthy (hepherd.

Clow. All rain louiie (hepherd.

Mace. Welcome my friends, from whence come you ?

Mef. The King and Amadlne greet thee well.

And after greeting done, bids thee depart the Court j

Shepherd be gone.

Clow. Shepherd take Law-legs
jj flieaway (hepherd,

Mace. Whofe words are thefe? camethefefrom Amadlne}
Mef. I, from Amadlne. Clow. Aye from Amadlne.

Muce. Ah lucklefs fortune, worfc then Phaetons tale,

My former blifs is now become my bale.

Clow. What wilt thou poifon thy felf ?

Muce. My former heaven is now become my hell.

Cl. The worft Alehoufe chat ever I came in,in all my life.

Muce. What (hall I do ?

Clow. Even go hang thy felf.

Muce. Can Amadine fo churlifhly command.
To bani(h the (hepherd from her fathers Courc ?

Mef. What (hould fhepherds do in the Courc ?

Clow. What (hould lhepherds do among us

;

Have nor we Lords enough on us in the Court >

Muce. Why, fhepherds ate men, and Kings are no more.'

Mef. Shepherds are men, and matters over their flocks.

Clow. That’s a lie, who pays them their wages then ?

Mef. Well, • you are always interrupting of me

:

Buc you were beft to look to him, left you hang for him when
he is gone. Exit.

The Clownfings.
Clow. And you (hall hang for company,

For leaving me alone.

Shepherd ftand forth, and hear my fentence.

Shepherd be gone within three days,in pain ofmy difpleafure,

Shepherd be gone, (hepherd be gone, be gone, be gone, be

Shepherd, (hepherd, (hepherd. ( gone,

Muce. And mutt I go ? and mutt I needs depart.

Ye
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Ye goodly groves, partakers of my fongs,

In time before when fortune did not frown,

Pour forth your plaints, and wail a while with me

;

And thou bright Sun, the comfort ©f my cola.

Hide, hide thy face and leave me comforclefs

;

Ye wholfome herbs, and fweec fmelling favours

;

Yea each thing elfe prolonging life of man,

Change, change your wonted courfe,

That I wanting your aid, in woful fort may die.

Enter Amadlne, and Ariena her maid.

Ama. Ariena, if any body ask for me,

Make fome excufe till I return.

Art. What and Segafio call ?

Ama.Do you the like to him,I mean not to flay long. Exit.

Muce. This voice fo fweet my pining fpirit revives.

Ama. Shepherd, well met, tell me how thou doft.

Muce. I linger life, yet wifh for fpeedy death.

Ama. Shepherd , although cby baniihment be already de-

creed, and all againft my will, yet Amadlne - «

Mace. Ah Amadlne
, to hear of banifhment is deuh :

I double death to me .• but fince I muft depart, one thing I

Ama„ Say on with all my heait. ( crave.

Muce. That in abfence eicher far or near,

You honour me as fervant to your name.

Ama. Not fo. Mttce. And why ?

Ama. I honour thee as foveraign of my heart.

Muce. A fliepherd and a Soveraign, nothing like,

Ama. Yet like enough where there is no diflike.

Muce. Yet great diflike, or elfe no banishment.
Ama. Shepherd, it is only Segafio that procures thy banifh- -

Muce. Unworthy wights are more in jealoulie. ( ment.
Ama. Would God they would free thee from banifhment,

Or likewife banish me.
Muce. Amen I fay, to have your company.
Ama. Well fhepherd, fkb thou fuffereft thus for my fake,

With thee in exile alfo let me live.

On this condition fhepherd that thoucanft love.

Muce, No longer love, no longer let me live.

Ama,
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Am.7. Of bee I loved one indeed, but now I love cone but

Ala. Trunks worthy Princefs : I burn likewife, ( only thee.

Yet fmother up the biart

I dare not promife whit I may perform.

Ama. Well fhepherd, hark what I ftiall fay,

I will return unto my fathers Court,

There for to provide me of fuch nccefCaries

As for my journey I (hall think moft fir.

This being done, I will return to thee

;

Do thou therefore appoint the place

Where we may meet.

Aluce. Down in the valley where I flew the Bear,

And there doth grow a fai; broad branched beech,

Thar overllaades a Well, fo who comes firft,

Let them abide the happy meeting of us both.

How like you this ? Ama. I like it well.

Mace. Now if you pleafe you may appoint the time.

Ama. Full three hours hence, God willing I will return.

Mttce. The thanks that Paris gave the Grecian Queen,
The like doth Alucedorus yield.

Ama. Then Alucedorus for three hours farewel. Exit.

Aluce, Your departure Lady breeds a privy pain. Exit.

Enter Segaftus fiolus.

Segaft. Tis well Segafio, that thou haft thy will t

Should fuch a fhepherd, fuch a fimple Twain as he,

Eclipfe thy credit through the Court?
_

,

No, ply Segafio ,
ply, let it not in Aragon be faid,

A fhepherd hath Segafio'?, honour won.

Enter Aloufe the Clown, calllnghls Mafier.

Clow. What, hoe Mafter, will you come away ?

Seg. Will you come hither, Ipray you,what is the matter?

Clow. Why, is it not part eleven of the clock ?

Seg. How then, fir ?

Clew. I pray you come away to dinne
-
.

Seg. I pray you come hither.

Chw. Here’s fuch a do with you? will you never come ?

Seg. I pray, fir, whit news of the meflagel fent you about?

Clow . I tell you all the meffes be on the table already.

There
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There wants not fo much as a mefs of muftard half an hour

Seg. Come, fir, your mind is all upon your belly, ( ago.

You have forgotten what I bid you do.

Clow. Faith, I know nothing, but you bad mego tobreak-

Seg. Was that all ? (fait.

Clow. Faith I have forgotten it, the very feent of the meat

hath made me forget it quite.

Seg. You have forgotten the Arrand 1 hid you do.

Clow. What Arrahd, an arrant knave, or an arrant whore ?

Seg. Why, thou knave, did I not bid thee banifh the fhep-

Clow. O the fhepherds Ballard. (herd-

Seg. I tell thee the fhepherds banilhment.

Clow. I tell thee the fhepherds Ballard (nail be well kept.

I’ll look to it my felf : but I pray you come away to dinner.

Seg. Then you will not tell me whether you bare banifh-

ed him or no ?

Clow. Why I cannot fay baniftiment if you would give me
a thoufand pounds to fay fo.

Seg. Why you whorfon'flave, hive you forgotten that I

fent you and another to drive away the fhepherd ?

Clow. What an afs are you ? here’s a ftir indeed :

Here’s Meflage, Arrant, Banifhment,and I cannot tell wbar,

Seg. 1 pray you, fir, Hull I know whether you have drove

him away ?

Clow. Faith I think I have, and you will not believe me,
ask my ftaff.

Seg. Why, can thy ftafftell ?

Clow. Why he was with me too.

Seg. Then happy I, that have obtain’d my will.

Clow. And happier I if you would go to dinner.

Seg. Come firrah, follow me.
Clow. I warrant you I will not lofe an irich of you now you

are going to dinner : I promife you I thought [even years be-

fore I could get him away.

Enter Amarine fola.

Ama. God grant my long delay procures no harm,
For this mv tarrying fruftrate my pretence :

My Mucedorm furely ftays for me,

D Ana
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And thinks me over-long, ac length I come.
My prefent promife to perform.
Ah what a thing is firm unfained love !

What is it that true love dares not attempt ?

My father he may make, but I muft march
SegaHo loves, but Amadine muft 1 ke
\\ nere likes her beft : compulsion i; a thrall ?

No, no, the heartie choice is ill in all.

Tre Shepherds vertue Amadlxe efteems.

Hut what, me-thinRs the Shepherd is not come ;

I mule at that, the hour is at hand.

Well, here I’ll reft till Mucedorus come. \She fits down.

Enter Bremoy locking about haftily, takes hold on her.

Bre. A happy prey
;
now Bremo feed on flefh :

Dainties Bremo , dainties thy hungry paunch to fill

;

Now glut thy greedie guts with lukewarm blood :

Come fight with me, I long to fee thee dead.

Ama. How can flie fight that weapons canno: wield ?

Bre . What canft not fight ? then lie thee down and die.

Ama. Whac muft I die ?

Bre. What needs thefe words ? I thirfi to fuck thy blood.

Ama. Yet pity me, and let me live a while.

Bre. No pity 1,1*11 feed upon thy fHfb,

And tear thy body peace-meal joint by joint.

Ama. Ah now I want my Shepherds company,
Bre. I’ll crufh thy bones between two oaken trees.

Ama. Haft Shepherd, haft, or elfe thou com’ft too late.

Bre. I’jl fuck the fvveetnefs from thy marrow-bones.

Ama. Ah fpare, ah fpare to ftied my guiltlefs blood.

Bre. With this my Bat I will beat oat thy brains

;

Down, down I fay, proftrate thy felf upon the ground.

Ama. Than Mucedorus farewel, my hoped joys farewcl

;

Yea, farewel life, and welcome prefcnc death. [She kneels.

To thee, O God, I yield my dying ghoft,

Bremo. Now Bremo^ play thy part.

H ow now, what fudden chance is this ?

1 1
1 mb dot rcmble, and my finews fhake,

My
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My unweakned arms have loft their former force ?

Ah Bremo , Bremo, what a foil hadft thou.

That yet at no time was afraid,

To dare the greateft gods to fighr with thee, [He /Irikes.

And now wants ftrengch for one down driving blow ?

Ah, how my courage fails when I (liquid ftrike !

Some new come fpirit abiding in my breaft,

Saith, fpare her, Bremo, fpare her, do not kill

:

Shall I fpare her that never fpared any ?

To it, Bremo ,
to it ; fay again :

I cannot wield my weapon in my hand,

Me-thinks I ftiould not ftrike fo fair a one :

I think her beauty hath hewitcht my force,

Or elfe with mealtred natures courfe.

Ay woman, wilt thou live in the woods with me ?

Ama. Fain would I live, yet loth to live in wood?.

Bre. Thou (halt not choofe, it fhall be as I fay,

And therefore follow me. {Exeunt*
Enter Mucedorusfolns.

Muce. It was my will an hour ago and more,

As was my pr»mife for co make return

;

But other bufinefs hindred my pretence.

It is a world to fee, when men appoints,

And purpofely on certain things decrees.

How many things may hinder his intent

:

What one would wifh, the fame is fartheft off,

But yet the appointed time cannot be paft,

Nor hath her prefence yet prevented me :

Well, here I’ll flay, and expe& her coming.

They cry within, hold him
,
hold him.

Some one or other is purfu*d no doubr.

Perhaps fome fearch for me, ’tis good to doubt the wo: ft :

Therefore I’ll be gone. [Exit.

Cry within, hold him
, holdhim. Enter Moafe the Clown,

with a pot.

Clow. Hold him, hold him: here’s a ftir indeed ; here came
hue after the Crierjand I was fee clofe at mother Nips houfe,

D 2 and
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and there I called for chree pots of Ale, as’tis the manner of -

u? Courtiers ; Now drrah, I had taken the maiden-head of

two of the n, and as I was lifting up the third to my mouth,

t here came, hold him, hold him: now I could not tell whom
to catch hold on,but I am fure I caught one,perchance a may
be in this pot; Well, I’ll fee,mafs I cannot fee him yet; well,

I’ll look a little further ;
mafs he is a littfe Have if he be here .*

why here’s no body
;
all this is well yet. But if the old Trot

fhould come for her pot, 1 marry there’s the matter : but I

care not,I’ll face her out,and call her old rufly, dully, mufty,

fully, crufly Firebrand, and worfe then all that, and fo face

her out of her pot : b'ut foft, here flic comes.

Enter the old woman.

Old. Come you knave, where’s my pot you knave?

Clo. Go look your po'-jcomc not to me for your pot, 'ewere

good for you.

Old. Thou lied thou knave, thou had my po-.

Clo. You lie and you fay it, I your pot? I know what I’ll fay.

Old. Why, what wilt thou fay ?

Clow. But fay I have it and thou dared.

Old. Why thou knave, thou had not only my pot, but my
drink unpaid for.

Clow. You lie like an old, I will not fay whore.

Old. Dod thou call me whore ? I’ll cap thee for my pot.'-

Clow. Cap me and thou dared }

Search me whether I have ic or no.

She fearcheth him ,
and he drinkjeth over her head, and cafieth

down the pot,(heflumhlethat it
;
and thcr.they fall together

hj the ears : Jhe takes up her pot and runs out.

Enter Segajlo.

Seg. How now, drrah, what’s the matter ?

Clow. O flies Mafler, flier.

Seg. Flier, where are they ?

Clow. O here Mafler, all about your face.

Seg . Why thou lied, I think thou art mad.

Cltw. Why Mafler I have kill’d a dung cart full at the lead.

Sets'. Co, go, drrah, leave this idle calk, give car to me.

cfew. How, give you one of my ears

!

Not
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Not an you were ten matters.

Seg’. Why, fir, I pray you give ear to my words.

Clow. I tell you 1 will not be made a curtal for no mans

Seg. I tell thee attend what I fay, ( plcafure.

Go thy ways ftraighc and rear the whole Town.
Clow. How, rear the whole Town ? even go your felf, it is

more than I can do:Why,do you chink that 1 can rear a town,

thac can fcarce rear a pot of Ale to my head,

I fhould go rear a town, fhould I not ?

Stg. Go to the Conftable and make a privie fearcb,

For the Shepherd is run away with the Kings daughter.

Cl. How! is the Shepherd run away with the Kings daugh-

ter, or is the Kings daughter run away with the Shepherd ?

Stg. I cannot tell, but they are both gone together.

Clow. What a fool is fhe to run away with the Shepherd

;

why I think I am a little handfomer man then the Shepherd

my felf : but tell roe. Matter, mutt I make a privie fearch, or

fearch.in the privie ?

Seg. Why doft thou think they will be there ?

Clew. I cannot tell.

Seg. Well then fearch every where,

Leave no place unfearch’d for them.
Clow. Oh now I am in office: now will I to thac old Fire-

brands houfe, and will not leave one place unfearched : Nay,
I’ll to the Ale-ftand, and drink fo long as I can ftand ; arid

when I have done, I’ll let out all the reft, to fee if he be not
hid in the barrel

;
and if I find him not there, I’ll not leave

one corner of her houfe unfearchc, ifaitb ye old Cruft, I’ll be
wich you now.

[
Exit.

Soand Alujick^

Enter the King of V,alentia, Sinfsimo, Rodengo.
Lord BarnchUts, with others,

Kmg. Enough of mufick, it but adds to rormenr,
Delights to vexed Spirics, are as dare?
Set to a lick man, which rather cloy then comfort

:

Let me intreat you to inrreat no more
. j Mujick.

Rod. Let your firings deep, have done there. I ceafeth.
Kmg. Mirth to a foul difturb’d, are embers turn’d,

^ 3 Which
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Which fudden gleam vrich moleftacion,

But fooner lofe their fight for’c,

’Tis gold oeftow’d upon a llioter,

Which r.oc relieves but murthers him.
’
i is a drug given to the healthful,

Which infects, not cures.

How can a Father that hath loll his fon,

A P.ince both wife, vertuous, and valiant,

Take pleafure in the idle aits of Time ?

No, no, till Mucedorus I lTull fee again,

All joy is comfortlefs, all pleafure pain.

Anf. Your fon (my Lord ) is well.

King. I prethee fpeak that thrice.

AnJ. The Prince your fon is fafe.

King. O, where Anfelmo ~i furfeit me with that.

Anj. In Aragon, my Liege, and at his parting,

Bound by fecrecie.

By his attentions love not to difclofe it :

But care of him, and pitie of your age,

Makes my tongue blad what my breaft vow'd concealment.
King. Thou not deceiveft me,

I ever thought thee what I find thee now

,

An upright loyal man.
But what defire or young-fed humour

Nurs’d within his brain.

Drew him fo privately to Aragon >

Anf. A forcing Adamant,
Love mixt with fear and doubtful jealoufic,

Whether report gilded a worthlefs trunk.

Or Amadine deferved her high extolment.

King. See our provifion be in readinefs.

Collect us followers of the comlieft hue

,

For our chief guardians, we will thither wend ;

The chryftal eye of heaven fhall not thrice wink,

Nor the green flood fix times his (houlders turn,

Till we falute the Aragomatt King.

Mufick fpcak loudly now, the feafon’s apt,

For former dolours are in pleafures wrapr, [Exeunt

.

Enter
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Enter Mucedorus to difgulfe himfelf.

Muce. Now Mucedorus, whither wile thou go ?

Home to thy father to thy native foil,

Or trie fome long abode within thefe woods ?

Well, I will hence depart, and hie me home,

What hie me home, faid 1 ? that may not be :

In Amadlne refts my felicitie.

Then Mucedorus do as thou doft decree,

Attire thee Hermit like within thefe groves :

Walk often to the beech, and view the Well,

Make fettles there, and feat thy felf thereon :

And when thou feel’ft thy felf to be athirft,

Then drink a hearty draught to Amadine,

No doubt (lie thinks on thee,

And will one day pledge thee at this Well.

Come habit, thou art fit for me
:

[He difguifeth himfelf,,

No Shepherd now, an Hermite muft 1 be :

Me-thinks this fits me very well ;

Now muft I learn to bear a walking ftaff,

And exercifc fome gravity withall.

Enter the Clown.

Clow. Here’s through the woods, and through the woods,

To look out a Shepherd, and a ftray Kings daughter

:

But foft, who have we here ? what art thou l
Mu. I am an Hermite.

Clow. An Emmet,! never faw fuch a big Emmet in all my
life before.

Muce. I tell you, fir, I am an Hermite,

One that leads a folicary life within thefe woods.

Clow,. O, .1 know thee, how, t hou art he, that ears up all

the Hips ana Haws : we could no: have onepiece of fat Ba-

con for thee nil this year.

Muce. Thou doft miftake me :

But I pray thee tell me,whom doft thou feek in thefe wor Is?

Clow. What dpi feek ? for a ftray Kings daughter,

Run away with a Shepherd.

Muce. A ftray Kings daughter, runaway with r u..* ;

:

Wherefore, canft thou tell ?
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Clo, Y es chic I canfcis chisjmy Matter and Amadint walk-

ing one day abroad, neerer chci'e woodsthen they were ufed
(about vvhac I cannot cell ) buc towards them comes running
a great Bear.Now my Matter plaid the man, & ran away,and
AniA.ii*.- crying after hirnmow fir,c«mes me a ttiepherd,and
he tt ikes oft* the Bears head

; now whether the Bear were
dead before or no, I cannot cell;forbring2oBears before me,
and bind their hands and feer,and I’ll kill them all: now ever
fines Amadint hath been in love with the ttiepherd, and for

good will fhe is even run away with the ttiepherd.
( me ?

Muce. Whac manner of man was he ? canfl deferibe htm to
Clow. Scribe him, ay 1 warrant you that I can

;
a was a little,

low, broid, call, narrow, big, well-favoured fellow, a jerkin
of white cloth, and buttons of the fame doth.

Muce. Thou deferibeft him well,buc ifI chancecofee any
fuc'n, pray you where ttaall I find you, or what’s your name ?

Clow. My name is called Matter Mou/e.

Muce. O Matter Moufe, I pray you whac office might you
bear in the Court ?

Clow. Marry fir, I am Rufherof the Scable.

Muce. O, Ufher of the Table.

C/0.Nay,I fay Ruttier,wd I’ll prove mine Office good:for

look you fir, when any comes from under the fea, or fo, aad
a dog chance to blow his nofe backvvard,then with a whip I

give him the good time of the day,and ttrew Rufhes prefenc-

jy, therefore I am a Ruflier, a high Office I promife ye.’

Muce. Buc where {hall 1 find you in the Court ?

C/o.W Vhy,vvhere ic is beft being,either in the Kirchin eat-

ing, or in the Buttery drinking : but if you come, I will pro-

vide for thee a piece of Beif and Brewifs knuckle deep in fat:

prav you take pains, remember Matter Mottfe'.
Ji ' r [Exit.

Muce. Ay fir, I warrant I will not forget you.

Ah Amad'me
,
whac fhould become of her ?

Whither ttiouldtt thou go fo long unknown ?

V Vich watch and ward each paflage is'befcc/! 1 "

So that,ttie cannor long efcape unknown.
1 '

'

Doubtlefs fiie hath loft her felf within thefe woods*
'

And wandring too and fro ftie feeks the Well,
Which

,wc r
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Which ycc fhe cannot find,therefore I will feek her out.£.v'.

Enter Bremo and ^ mad'-ne.

Ere. Amadine, how like you Bremo, and his woods ?

Ama. As like the woods of Brernes cruelcie :

Though I were dumb, and could nor anfwer him.

The beafts themfelves would with relenting tears

Bewail thy fivage and inhumane deeds.

Bre. My love, Why doft thou murmur to thy felf >

Speak louder, for thy Bremo hears thee nor.

Ama. My Bremo
,
no, the fhepherd is my love.

Bre. Have I not fav’d thee from fudden death,

Given thee leave to live that thou mighteft love,

And doft thou whet me on to Cruekie ?

Come kifs me ( fwett ) for all my favours paft.

Ama. I may nor, Bremo
, therefore pardon me.

Bre. See how fhe flies away from me,
I will follow, and give attend to her.

Deny my love ! A worm of Beautie,

I will chaftife chee : come, come,
Prepare thy head upon the block.

Ama. O fpare me, Brdmo, love ftiould limit life,

Not to be madea murderer of himfelf.

If thou wilt glut thy loving heart with blood ,

Encounter with the Lion, or the Bear,

And like a Wolf, prey not upon a Lamb.
Bre. Why then doft thou repine at me ?

If thou wilt love me, thou fhalc be my Queen,
lie crown thee with a chaplet made of Ivorie,

And make the Lillie and Rofe wait on thee :

He rend the burlie branches from the Oak,
To fludow thee from burning Sun.

The trees fhatl fpread themfelves where thou doft go, >.

And as they fpread, lie trace along with thee.

Ama. You may, for who but ycu ?

Bre. Thou fhalt be fed with Quails, and Partridges,

With Blaek-birds, Larks, Thrufhes, and Nightingales.

Thy drink ftiall be Goits-milk, and Chriftal water,

Diftiliing from the Fountains, and the cleareft Springs :

F, And
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And all the dainties thac ihe woods afford,

lie freely give thee to obtain thy love.

dma. You may, for who but you!?

Bre. The day lie fpend to recreate my Love,

With all the pleafures that I can devifc .•

And in the night lie be thy bed-fellow,

And lovingly embrace thee in mine a:m*.

Am.i. One may, fo may not you. '

. (thee,

Bre. The Sirvrs, and the wood-Nymphs (hall attend on
And lull thee afleep with mufick found,

And in the morning when thou doff awake,

The Lark fhall ling good morrow to my Queen,
And whileft he lings, He kifs mine Amadiee.

Sima. You may, for who but you ?
<

Bre. When thou art up, the wood-lanes fhall beflrewed

With Violets, Cow-flips, and fweet Marigolds,

For thee to trample and to tread upon :

And I will teach thee how to kill the Deer,

.

To chafe the Harr, and howtorouzthcRoe,

If thou wilt live to love and honour me.

Ama. You may, for who but you ?

Enter ABacedoruf.

Bre. Welcom, fir
;
an hour ago I lookr for fuch a guefl :

Be merrie wench, weel have a frolick feaft :

Here’s flelh enough for to fuflice us both

:

Say, firrah , wilt thou figtc, or deft thou mean to die ?

Mace. I want a weapon, how can I fight ?

Bre. Thou want’ll a weapon,why,then thou yicldft to die ?

Mace. I fay not fo, I do not yield to die.

Bre

.

Thou (halt not chufe, I long to fee thee dead.

Ama. Yet fpare him, Brem*, fparehim. -it::

Bre. Away, I fay, I will not fpare him.

Mace. Yet give me leave to fpeak.

Bre. Thou (halt not fpeak.

Ama. Yet give him leave to fpeak for my fake,

Bre. Speak or, but be not over-long.

Mace. In time of yore, when men like brutifn beads

Did lead their lives in loathfom Cells and Woods,
And
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And wholly gave chemfelves to witlefs will

:

A rude unruly root, then min to man became

A prefent pray
;
then might prevailed,

The weakdl went to walls
;

Right was unknown, for wrong was all in all.

As men thus lived in their great outrage.

Behold one Orpheus came
(
as Peers tell

)

And them from rudenefs unto rcafon brought,

Who led by reafon, foon forfook the woods,

Jnftcad of Caves, they built them Caftles ftrong,

Cities and Towns were founded by them then :

Glad were they, they found fuch eafe,

And in the end they grew to perfedl amitie.

Weighing their former wickcdnefs,

They rearm’d the time wherein they lived then,

A golden age, a good golden age.

Now, Brexnoy ( for fo I heard thee call'd )
If men which lived tofore, as thou doft now,
Wild in woods, addi&ed all to fpoil.

Returned were by worthy Orpheus means

:

Let me ( like Orpheus
) caufe thee to return

From Murther, blood-flied, and fuch like cruelties :

V Vhat,(hould we fight before we have a caufe ?

No, let’s live, and love together faithfully

He fight for ther,

Bre. Fight for me, or die : or fight, or elfe thou die ft.

Amu. Hold^Bremoy hold.

Bre . Away, I fay, thou troubleft me.
Amu. You promifed to make me Queen,
Bre , I did ; I mean nolefs.

Amu. You promifed that I lhould have my will

Bre. I did; I friean no lefs.

Amu. Then fave the Hermits life, for he may fave us both,

Bre. At thy requeft lie fave him, but never any after him.

Siy Hermir, what canft thou do ?

Muce. lie wait $n thee, fometime upon thy Queen,

Such fervice fhalc thou fhortly have, as Bremo never had.

t
[Exeunt.

E t Enter
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Enter Segafloy
the Cloven, and Rumbclo.

Sega si. Come, hrs, what (hall I never have ycu find ouc

Amadine and the Shepherd.

Clow. I have been through the wood?, and through the

woods, and could fee nothing but an Emmec.
( one.

Rum. Why, I fee a thoufand Emmets,thou meanefta little

Clow. Nay, thac Emmec that I faw was bigger then thou art.

Rum. Bigger then I, what a fool have you to your man >

I pray you Matter turn him away.

Sega(l. Bat doft thou hear, was he not a man ?

Clow. 1 think he was, for he faid he did lead a Salt-fellers

life round about the wood.

Sega}. Thou vvouldft fay, a folicarie life abouc the wood.
Clow. I think ic was indeed.

Rum. I thought what a fool thou arc-.

Clow. Thou art a wife man : why,he did nothing but fieep

fince he vvenr.

4Seg. But tell me, Rfoufe y
hew did he go ?

Clo. In a white Gown, and a white Hat on his head, -

And a Half in bis hand.

Seg. I thought fo, he was an Hermic, that walked a foli-

tarie life in the woods.

Weil, get you to dinner,& afrer,never leave feeking till you
bring feme news of them, or lie hang you both. [Exit.

Clo. How now, Rumbeloy what fhall we do now ?

rttm. Faich lie home to dinner, and afterwards cofleep.

Clo. Why then thou wilj: be hang’d ?

Rum. Faich I care not,for 1 know I fhall never find them:

Well, lie once more abroad, and if I cannot find them,

lie never come home again.

Clo. I tell thee what, Rumbelo,thou fhalc go in at one end
of the wood, and I at the other, and we will both meec to-

gether in the midft.

Rum. Content, let’s away to dinner. [Exeunt.

Enter Mucedorus folus.

Muce. Unknown to any, herewithin thefe woods,

V Vkh bloody /forwo do 1 lead my life ;

The Montter he doth murder all he meets,

He
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He fparech non:, and none doth him efcapc :

Who would continue, who, buc onely I

,

In fuch cruel cut-throacs companie ?

Yet Amadine is there, how can I chufe ?

Ah fillie foul, how oftentime fhe fits,

And fighs, and calls, Come, Shepherd, come

:

Sweec Alucedorks come fet me free,

When Mucedorus
( Peafant ) (lands her by ;

But here (he comes : What news, fairJLadie,

As you walk thefe woods ? {Enter Amadine.

Ansa. Ah,Hermit, none but bad,

And fuch as thou knoweft.

Muc. How do you like your Bremo, and his woods ?

Ama. Not my Bremo
, nor his Bremo wood*.

Muc. And why noc yours > methinks he loves you well ?

Ama. I like not him, his love to me is nothing worth.

Muc. Ladic, in this me-thinks you offer wrong,

To hate the man that ever loves you beft.

Ama. Ah, Hermit, I take no plcafure in bjs love.

Neither doth Bremo like me beft.

Mac. Pardon my boldnel's, fair Ladie, fith we both

May fafely talk now out of Bremo'

s

fight,

Unfold to me, if you pleafe, the full difeourfe,

How, when, and why you came into thefe woods.

And fell into this bloodie butchers hands.

Ama. Hermit,I will: Of lace a worthy Shepherd I did love.

Muc. A Shepherd, Ladie ! fure a man unfit to match with

Ama. Hermit, this is true : and when we had»"•"*( you.

Muc. Stay there, the wild man comes.

Refer the reft untill another time.

Enter Bremo.

Bre. What fecret tale is this > what whifpering have we
Villain, I charge thee tell thy tale again.

( here ?

Muc. If needs I muft, lo, here it is again

:

When as we both had loft the fight of thee.

It griev’d us both, but fpecially rhy Queen,
VVho, in thy abfence ever fears the worft,

Left fome mifchancc befall your Royal Grace.

E 3
' Shall
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Shall my fweet Brents wander through the wood,
Toil to and fro for to redrefs my want,

Hazard his life, and all to cherifh me ?

1 like not this, quoth lhe :

And thereupon crave to know of me,
I f I could teach her handle weapons well.

My anfwcr was, I had fmallskill therein :

But glidfome ( nrghtie King ) to learn of thee ;

And this was all.

Bre. Waft fo ? none can miflike of this

:

He teach you both to fight
;
but firft, my Queen begin

;

Here take this weapon, fee how canft ufe ir.

Ama. This is too bigg, I cannot weild it in mine arm.

Bre. Is’t fo ? wee’l have a knotty crabtree- ftafffor thee j

Bur firrah, tell me, what faieft ?

Mhc. Withall my heart, I willing am to learn.

Bre. Then take my ftaff, and fee how thou canft weild ir.

Mhc. Firft, teach me how to hold it in mine hand.

Bre. Thou holdeft it well j look how he doth,

Thoj maieft the fooner learn.

Mac. Next, tell how, and when ’tis beft to ftrike.

Bre

.

’Tis beft to ftrike when time'doth ferve,

Tis beft to lofe no time.

Mhc. Then now or ne ver it is time to ftrike.

Bre. And when thou ftrikeft, be fure to hie the head.

Mhc. The head ?

Bre, The verie head.

Mhc. Then have at thine. \IJeftrlkes him dew» dead.

So,lie there and die>a death ( no doubt ) according to deferr.

Or el e a worfe, as thou deferveft wort'e.

Ama. It glads my heart this Tyrants death to fee.

Mhc. Now, Ladie, it remains in you

To end the talc you lately had begun,

Being interrupted by this wicked wight

:

You faid you loved a Shepherd. ,

Ama. I, fo I doi and none but only him :

And will do ftill as long.as life doth laft, v
s , 0

Mhc. But tell me, Ladie, ftth I feryou free,

yvhit
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Whit courfc of life da you intend to take ?

Ama. I wiltdifguifed wander through the world,

Till I have found him out. ( wood?.

Muc. How if you fhould find your Shepherd in thefe

Ama. Ah ! none fo hippie then as Amadine.

He difcloftith himf:lf.

Muc . In trad of time, a mm may alter much :

Say, Ladie, do you know your Shepherd well ?

Ama. My Mucedorus hath fet me free

!

Muc. He hath fet thee free.

Ama. And liv’d fo long unknown to Amadine >

Muc . Ay that’s a quefiion whereof you may not be refol-

You know that l am banifht from the Court, ( ved

:

1 know likewife each paflage is befer,

So that we cannot long efcape unknown.;

Therefore my will is this that we return

Right through the thickets to the wild mans Cave,

And there a while live on his Provifton,

Until the fearch and narrow watch be paft

:

This is my count'd, and I like ic beft.

AmaA think the very fame.

Muc. Come, lei’s be gone.

7he Clown fearcheth, and falls over the wild man,

and fo carries him away.

Clow. Nay, foft fir, are you here ? abots on you,

I was like to be bang’d for not finding of you :

VVe would borrow a certain ftray Kings daughter of you,

A wench, a wench, fir, we would have.

Muc. A wench ofme? lie make thee eat my fword.

Clow. O Lord, nay, and you are foluftie . He call a cooling

card for you : O Mailer, Mailer, come away quickly.

Enter Segaflo.

Segajf. What’s the matter ?

Clow. Look, Amadine and the Shepherd : O brave

!

Seg. What, Minion, have I found you out ?

Clow. Nay, that’s a lie, I found her out my felf.

Seg. Thou gadding hufwife, what uufe badft thou to gad
abroad ?

When
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When as chou knoweft our wedding day fo nigh ?

Amu. Not fo, Segafto, no fuch thing in hand :
-

Shew your atTarance, then lie anfwer you.

Seg. Thy Fathers promife my affurance is.

Am.i. Bur what he promis’d, he hath not perform’d.

Seg. It reft t in thee for to perform the fame.

Amj. Not I. '

.

Segafl. And why ?

Ama. So is my will, and therefore even no.

Clow. Maftcr, with a none, none fo.

Seg. Ah, wicked villain, art thou here ?

Mhc. What need thefe words ? weigh them nor.

Seg. We weigh them not, proud Shepherd,I fcorn thy com-
Clo. Weel not have a corner of thy company. (pany.

Muce. I fcorn not thee, nor yet the Icaft of thine.

Clo. That’s a lie, a would have Jell’d me with’s pugs-nando.

Segaft. This floutnefs, Amative, contents me nor.

Ama. Then feek another that may you better pleafe.

Mnc. Well, A-madine, It only refts in thee,

Withouc delay to make thy choice of three

:

There Bands Segafto , a fecond here,

There flands the third : now make thy choice.

Clo. A Lord, at the leaf! I am.

Ama. My choice is made, for I will none but thee.

Se?. A worthy mate (
no doubt ) for fuch a Wife.

Clo. And, Amative, why wife none hut me ?

I cannot keep thie-=rs'thy Father did ;

I have no lands for to maintain thy Bate :

Moreover, if thou mean to be my Wife,
Commonly this muB be thy ufe,

To bed at midnight, up at four

;

D'lu'g? all day, and trudge from place to place,

Whereby our daily visual for to win ;

And UR of all, which is the worR of all,

No Ptincefs then, but a plain Shepherds wife.

Clo. Then God gee you good morrow goody Shepherd.

Ama. It fhall not need, if Amadme do live.

Thou (halt be crowned King of Aragon
Clove,
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Clow. O Matter laugh,when he is a King, He be a Queen.
Mace. Then know thac which nerecofore was known

I am no Shepherd, no Aragonion I,

But born of Royal blood : my Father’s of Vtalent'ia King.

My Mother Queen ; who for thy facred fake

Took this hard task in hand.

Ama. Ah, how I joy my fortune is fo good.

Segafi. Well, now I fee Segafio fhall nor fpeed.

Bur, Muceiorus
%
I as much do joy

To fee thee here within our Court of Aragon,

As if a Kingdom had befaln me this time :

I with my heart furrender her to thee.

\Hcgives her to him.

And look what right to AmaAit* I have.

Clow. What barns door, and bora where my Father was

Conftable ? a bots on thee, how doftthou ?

Mhc. Thanks, Segafio, but you leveld at the Crown.
Clow. Matter, bar this, and beat all.

Segafi. Why fo, firrah ?

Clow, He faies you take a ©oofe by the Crown.
Segafi. Go too firrah ; away, poft you to the King,

Whole heart is fraught with carefull doubts,

Glad him up, and tell him this good news.

And we will follow as faft as we may.
Clow. I go Matter, I run Matter. [ Exeunt

Enter the King and Collin.

King. Break heart, and end my pallid woes ,

My AmaAine, the comfort of my life

;

How can I joy except (he were in my fight ?

Her abfence breeds great forrow to my foul.

And with a thunder breaks my heart in twain.

Collin. Forbear thofe Pattions, gentle King,

And you fhall fee t’will turn unto the beft,

And bring your foul to quiet and to joy.

King. Such joy as death, I do affure me that.

And nought but death, except of her I hear,

And that with fpeed, I cannot figh thus long

:

But what a Tumult do I hear within ?

F They
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[They erj withinf jtyt andgladnefs.

Collin. I hear a noife of over- patting joy

Within the Court : my Lord, be of good comfort,

And here comes one in haft.

Enter the Clown running.

Clown. A King, a King.

Coll. Why, how now firrah, what’s the matter ?

Clown, O, ’tis news for a King, *tis worth money.
King. Why firrah, thou (halt have filver and gold if it be
Clow. O, ’tis good, ’cis good Antadine.

( good.
A7«g.O,what of her,tell me,and I will make thee a knight.

Clow. How, a Spright, no by Lady, I will not be a Sprighc.

Matter, get you away, if I be a Spright, I ftiall be fo lean

I fhall make you all afraid.

Col.Then (Sot) the King means to make thee a gentleman.
Clow. Why, I lhall want parrel.

King. Thou (halt want for nothing.
* Clow. Then ftand away, ftriks up thy felf, here they come.

Enter Segafio, Afuecdorus, and Antadine.

Ama. My gracious Father, pardon thy difloyal daughter.

King. What, do mine eyes behold my daughter Amadine?
Rife up daughter, and let thefe embracing arms

Shew fome token of thy Fathers joy,

Which ever fince thy departure hath languilhed in forrow.

Ama. Dear, Father, never were your forrows

Greater than my griefs :

Never you fo defoiate as I corofortlefs :

Yet neverihdefs knowing my felf

To be the caufe of both, on bended knees

I humbly crave your pardon.

King. lie pardon thee ( dear Daughter ) but as for him.
Ama. Ay, Father, whac of him ?

Km. As fure as I am King, ana wear the Crown,
lie be reveng’d on that accurled wretch.

Afnc Yet,worthy Prince,work r.or thy will in wrath,fhew
Kin. 1, fi-ch favouras thou defer veft. ( favour.

Mi'c. 1 do defer vet he daughter of a King.

Km. Oh impudent! A Shepherd and fo infolcnr.

Muc.
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Mhc. No Shepherd I, buc a worthy Prince.

King. la fair conceit, not Princely born.

Mi*c. Yes, Princely born, my Fachcr is a King,

My Mother a Queen, and of frdentia both.

King. What, Mucedorus ! welcom to our Court,

What caufe hadft thou to come to me difguis’d ?

Mac. No caufe to fear, I caufed no offence ;

But this, defiring thy daughters vertues for to fee,

Difguis’d my felf from out my Fathers Court,

Unknown to any in fecrcc I did reft.

And paffed many troubles near to death :

So bath your daughter my partaker been,

As you ftaall know hereafter more at targe

:

Defiring you, you will give her to me,

Even as mine own, and Sovereign of my life,

Then fhall I chink my travels all well fpent.

King. With all my heart, but this,

Segafio claims my promife made tofore.

That he fhould have her as his onely wife.

Before my Councel, when he came from War.
Segafio, may I crave thee let it pafs,

And give Amadine as Wife to Mucedorus ?

Segafi. Withall my heart, were it a far greater thing.

And what I may to furnifh up their rites.

With pleafingfportsand paftimes you fhall fee.

King. Thanks, good Segafio, I will think of this,

Mhc. Thanks good my Lord, and whilft I live.

Account of me in what I can or may.
Ama. Good Segafio, thefe great conrtefies

Shall not be forgot.

Clow. Why, hark you Mafter, bones what have you done?

What given away the wench you made me take fuch pains

for? you are wife indeed, Mafs and I had known of that, I

would have had her my felf : faith Mafter, now we may go
to breakfaft with a Wood-cock-pie.

Segafi. Gotofirrah, you were beft to leave this knavery.

King. Come on my Lords, lets now to Court,

Where we may finifh up the joyfulleft day

F 2 That
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Thac ever hapt to a dittreflcd King

:

Were but thy Father, the VAleutian Lord,
Prcfenc in view of this combined knot.

A fhout within : Enter Meffenger,
What fliout was that ?

Mef. My Lord, the Valentia King,

Newly arriv’d, intreats your prefence.

Mac. My Father ?

King Ara. Prepared welcomes give him entertainment

;

A happier Planet never reign’d than thac

Which governs at this hour.
[ Sound.

Enter the King ofA*/entia,Anfe/mot
Roderigo,Brachius^

with others : the King runs and embraceth his Son,
King V,al. Rife honour of my age, food to mv reft :

Condemn not ( mighty King of Aragon )
My rude behaviour, fo compell’d by nature,

That manners flood unacknowledged.
King Ara. What we have to recite would tedious prove

By Declaration, therefore in and feaft

,

To morrow the performance (hall explain

What words conceal : till then, Drums fpeak, Bells ring,

Give plaufive welcomes to our brother King.

[ Sound Drums and Trumpets,

[ Exeunt omnes

„

Enter Comedy and Envy,

Com. How now Envy ;
whar, blufhett thou already ?.

Peep forth, hide not thy head with Qiame,

But with courage praife a womans deeds

;

Thy threats were vain, thou could*fl do me no hurr.

Although thou feemd’fl to crofs me with defpighr,

1 overwhelm’d, and turn’d upfide down thy blocks,

And made thy felf to ftamble at the fame.

Envy. Though.flumbled, yet notoyer-thrown,

Thou canfl not draw my head to mildnefs

:

Yet muft T needs confefs thou haft done well,

And plaid thy part with mirth and pleafant glee
4 ay all this, yet canfl thou not conquer me,
Although this time thou haft gor,

Yet
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Yet not the conqueft neither.

A double revenge anocher time lie have.

Com. E-Sivy^ fpic thy gall ;

Plot, work, concrive, create new fallacies,

Teem from thy womb each minute a black Traytor,

Whofe blood and thoughts have twins conception :

Study to a6t deeds yet unchronicled,

Caft native montters in the moulds of men

;

Cafe vicious devils under fan&ed robes

;

Unhafp the wicket where all perjuries rooft,

And fwarm this ball with creafons, do thy worft,

Thou canft not ( hell-hound ) crofs my Hear to night.

Nor blind that glory where I wifo delight.

Envy. I can, I will.

Com. Nefarious Hag, begin,

And let us tugg till one the maftery win.

Envy. Comedy, thou art a fhallow Goofe,
lie overthrow thee in thine own intent,

And make thy fall my Comtek merriment.

Com. Thy Policy wants gravity, thou art too weak •

Speak friend, as how ?

Envy. Why, thus.

From my foul ftudy wilMJhoift a wretch,

A lean and hungry meager Canibal,

Whofe jaws fwell to his eyes with chewing malice

;

And him lie make a Poet.

Com. What’s that to the purpofe ?

Envy. This fcrambling Raven with his needy beard,
Will I whet on to write a Comedy

;

Wherein fhall be compos’d dark fentences,

Pleafing to fi&ious brains •

And every otherwhere, place me a jeft,

Whofe high abufe (hall more torment then blows.
Then I my felf, quicker then lightning,

Will flie me to the puiffant Magiftrate,

And waiting with a trencher at his back.
In midft of jollity rehearfe thofe gauls.

With feme additions, fo lately vented in your Theater ;
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He on this cannot but make compl tine

To our great danger, or at lead reftraint.

Com. Ha^dia, ha, I laugh to hear thy folly
;

This is a trap tor boy*, not men, nor fuch,

Efpecially deceitful in their doings,'

Whofe (laid difcrction rules their purpofes ;
'

I and my faction do efcbew thofe vices

:

But fee, O fee, the weary Sun for reft.

Hath lain his golden compafs to the Weft,
Where he perpetual bide, and ever fhine

,

As David’s otf-fpring in his happy Clime.
Stoop Ehvj> (loop, bow to the earth with me.
Let’s beg our pardon on our bended knee. [ They kneel.

Envy.My power hath loft her might, Envies date’s expired.

And I amazed am. [ Fall down and quake.
Com. Glorious and wife Arch Cafar on this earth.

At whofe appearance Envle'

s

ftrucken dumb.
And all bad thing* ceafe operation :

Vouchfafe to pardon our unwilling errour,

So late prefenced to your gracious view.

And weel endeavour with excefs of pain,

To pleafe your fenfes in a choifer ftrain.

Thus we commit you to the arms of night,

Whofe fpangled carkafs would for your delight,

Strive to excel the day : be bleffed then.

Who other wtfhes, let him never fpeak.

Envy. Amen.
To Fame and Honour we commend your reft.

Live dill more happy, every hour more bleft.

F I^Cl S.
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